
The Merry Jf^iues of JVtndfor. 


Anne. I mcane (M.Slender)what wold you with me? 

Slen. T ruely, tor mine owne part, I would little or 
nothing with you : your father and my vncle hath made 
motion*: if it be my lucke,fo ; if not, happy man bee his 
dole, they can teli you how things go,better then I can: 
you may aske your father, heerc he comes. 

Page. NowM * Slender-, Lone him daughter Anne. 
Why how now? What does M* Fenter here t 
You wrong me Sir,thus ftill to haunt my houfe. 

I told you Sir, my daughter is difpofd of. 

Fen . Nay M r Page, be not impatient. 

Mtfl.Pagc. Good M. Fenton. come not to my child; 

Page. She is no match for you. 

Fen. Sir,wil!youhcarcme? 

Page . No, good M. Fenton. 

Come M. Shallow: Come fonne Slender , in $ 

Knowing my minde,you wrong me(M. Fenton .) 

Qm . Spcake to Miftris 'Page. 

Fen . Good Mitt. Page,{ox that I loue your daughter 
In fuch a righteous fafhion as I do. 

Perforce,againft all checkes,rebukes,and manners, 

I mutt aduance the colours of my loue, 

Ar.d not retire. Let me haue your good will. 

An. Good mother, do not marry me to yond foole. 

Mtfl.Pagc. I mcane it not, I fccke you a better huf- 
band. 

Jjhi. That’s my mafter 5 M«Do<ftor. 

Alas I had rather be fee quick i’th earth. 

And bowl’d to death with Turnips. 

CMtft.Page. Come, trouble not your felfc goodM. 
Fenton , I will not be your friend, nor enemy: 

My daughter will I queftion how (he loues you. 

And as I finde her, fo am I affedled: 

Till then, farewell Sir, (he mutt needs go in, 

' Her father will be 3ngry. 

Fen. Farewell gentle Miftris: farewell Nan. 

Qui. This is my doing now; Nay, faidel, will you 
catt away your childe on a Foole,and a Phyfitian : 

Looke on M. Fenton, this is my doing. 

Fen. I thanke thee: and I pray thee once to night, 
Giue my fweet Nan this Ring: there’s for thy paincs, 

fQuu Now heauen fend thee good fortune, a kipde 
heart he hath: a woman would run through fire & wa¬ 
ter for fuch a kindc heart. But yet, I would my Maiftcr 
had Miftris Anne, or I would M.Slender had her* or (in 
footh) I would M. Fenton had her; I will do what I can 
for them all three, for fo I haue promifd, and lie bee as 
good as my wdrd, but lpecioufly for M. Fenton, Well, I 
mutt of another errand to Sir Iobn Falttaffefxom my two 
Miftrefles: what a bcaft am I to flackc it. Exeunt 


Seem Quinta, 


Enter Falfiajfe ,Bardolfe,Quickly,Ford. 

Fat. Bardoifel fay. 

"Bar. HeereSir. 

Fal. Go, fetch me a quart of Sackc,pur a toft in 3 t. 
Hauelliu’dto be carried in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchers Offall ? and to be thrownc in the Thames** Wei, 
iflbcferu’d fuch another tricke, lie haue my braines 
’cane out and butter’d, and giue them to a dogge for a 
New-yeares gift. The rogues flighted me into the riuer 
with as little remorfe, as they would haue drown’dea 


Uiiiiw uuwiwi uppics, nrtecne 1 th Jitter: and von ^ 
know by my fize, that I haue a kinde of alacrity- io 
mg: ,f the boctome were as deepe as hell, I fhold aT* 
I had becne drown'd, but that the {bore was (htltlTs 
{hallow: a death that I abhorre: for the water fwd! 
man; and what a thing {hould I haue becne wk 

had becne fwel’d? KhSuld haue becne. Mol ” " 

Mummie. lc °l 

Bar.Vlett s M.Qttjckly Sir to fpeake with you, 

Fal. Gome, let me poure in fome Sack to the Tham 
water: for my bellies as cold as if I had i wallow’d f na 7 
bals, for pillcs to code the reines. Call her in. 

Bar. Come in woman. 

Qui. By your leaue: I cry you mercy/ 

Giue your worftiip good morrow, 

Fal. Takeaway thefe Challices : 

Go, brew me a pottle of Sackc finely. 

'Bard. With Egges,Sir? 

Fal. Simple ofit felfc: lie no Pullct-Spcrfine in m 
brewage. How now? J 

^«/.Marry Sir,I come to your worrtiip from U.FtrJ 
Fal. Mift.Ferdi 1 haue had Ford enough^ was thrown 
into the Ford; I haue my belly full of Ford. 

Alas the day, (good-heart) that was not bti 

fault: {he do s fo cake on with her men; they miftooki 
their ere&ion. (promife 

Fal. So did I mine,to build vpon a foolifti Woman 
%ai. Well, {he laments Sir for it, that it would yen 
vour heart to fee it : her husband goes this morning j 
bjrding; {he deiires you once more to come to her, be 
tweene eight and nine: I muft carry her word quickcly 
(he 11 make you amends I warrant yon. 

Fal. Well, Iwillvifither, tell herfo :and biddchei 
thinkc what a^man is: Let her confider his frailety ane 
then iudge of my merit. 

Qui. I will tell her. 

Fal. Dofo. Betweenenine and ten faift thou? 

J£ui. Eight and nine Sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone: I will not mifle her. 

Qui. Peace be with you Sir. 

Fal. I meruaile I hearenot ofM* - Broome : he fcntmi 
word to flay within : I like his money well. 

Ob, heere be comes. 

Ford . Bleffe you Sir. 

Fal. Now M. Broome, you come to know 
What hath paft betweene me, and Fords wife. 

Ford. That indeed (Sir John )is my bufinefle. 

Fal. M. Broome I will not lyc to you, 

I was at her houfe the hourc (he appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir ? 

Fal. very iil-fauouredly M. Broome. 

Ford. How fo fir,did (he change her determination! 

FalNo(b/\ % Broome)h\}\. the peaking Curnutohcrhuf- 
hznA(M.Broome)A welling in a continual larum oficlou- 
fie,corns me in the inftant of our encountcr,aftcr wchad 
embraft > kift,protefted,&(as it wcre)fpoke thcprologut 
ofour Comedy: and at his heeles,a rabble of his compa¬ 
nions,thither prouoked andinftigated by his diftemper, 
and(forfooth)co ferch his houfe for his wiues Loue, 

Ford. What? While you were there ? 

Fal. While I was there. 

For. And did he fearch for you,& could not find you 5 
Fal. You (hall hcare. As good lucke would haueic 
comes in one/M/?. Page, giues intelligence of Fords ap- 
proch: and in her indention, and Fords wiues diHradlionj 
they conuey’d me into abuckc-baskct. 

Fori 
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Ferd. A Buck-basket ? , . , c . 

vd Yes: a Buck-basket: ram’d mec m with foule 
chirtsancTSmockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greafie 
Napkins, chat (Mafter Broome) there was the rankeft 
compound of villanous fmell, that euer offended no- 

flrrill- , , , 

Ford. And how long lay you there? 

Fal. Nay, you.fliall heare (Mafter Broome) what I 
hauwfufferd, to bring this woman to euill, for your 
good: Being thus cram’d in the B asket » j 1 cou P lcot 
Fords knaues, his Hindes.were cald forth by their Mi- 
ftris, to carry mee in the name ot fouiC Cioathcs to 
Tatchet-lme : theytookc me oil their fboulders : mec 
the icalous knaue their Mafter in the doorc; who 
ask’d them once or twice what they had in their Baf. 
ket ? I quak’d for feare leaft the Lunatiquc Knaue 
would haue fcarch’d it: but Fate (ordaining he {hould 
be a Cuckold) held his hand : well, on went hec, for 
x fearch , and away went I for foule Cloathes : But 
matke the fequell (Mafter Broome) Ifuffered the pangs 
of three feuerall deaths: Firft, an intollerablc fright, 
to be detected with a iealious rotten Bell-weather: 
Next to be compafs’d like a good Bilbo in the circum- 
ferenceofaPecke, hilt to point, heele to head. And 
thentobeftoptin like a ftrong diftillation with {link¬ 
ing Cloathes, thai fretted in their owne greafe: 
thinkeofthat, a man of my Kidney; thinkeof that, 
that am as fubiefl toheate as butter; a man of conti- 
nuall diflolution, and thaw: it was a miracle to feape 
liiffocation. And in the height of this Bath (when I 
was more then halfeftcw’d in greafe (like a Dutch- 
diflh) to be throwne into the Thames, and 
coold, glowing-hot, in that ferge like a Horfe- 
(hoo; thinkeofthat; hiding hot: thinkc of that(Mafter 
Broome,) 

Ford. In good fadneffe Sir,I am forry,that for my fake 
you haue fufferd all this. . 

My fuite then is defperate: You’ll vndertake her no 
more? 

Fal. Mafter Broome: I will be throwne into Etna, 
as I haue beene into Thamcs,ere I will lcaue her thus; 
her Husband is this morning gone a Birding: I 
haue rcceiued from her another ambaffie of mee¬ 
ting.- ’twixt eight and nine is the hourc ( Mafter 
Broome.) 

Ford. 'Tis paft eight already Sir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then addreffe mee to my appoint¬ 
ment : Come to mec at your conucnient leifure, and 
you fhall know how I fpeedc: and the conclufion 
{hall be crowned with your enioyinghcr: adiew.- you 
{hall hau.c her (Mafter Broome) Mafter Broome , you {ball 
cuckold Ford. 

Ford. Hum: ha? Is this a vifion? Is this a dreame/ 
doelfleepc? Mafter Ford awake, awake Mafter Ford: 
ther’sahole made in yourbeft coate (Mafter Ford:) this 
’tis to be married; this’tis to haue Lynncn, and Buck- 
baskets : Well, I will prodaime my felfe what I am : 

I will now take the Leacher: hee is at my houfe : hec 
cannotfcapeme:’tisimpofllble hee {hould: hee can¬ 
not creepe into a haife-penny purfe, nor into a Peppcr- 
Boxe: But leaft the Diuell that guides him, fhould 
aide him , I will fearch impoflible places: though 
what I am, I cannot auoide; yet to be what I would 
not, (hall not make me tame: If I haue homes, to make 
onetnad.lcttheprouerbegoe with me, Hebe horne- 

mad - Sxemt. 


AclusQuartus. SccenaPtima. 


Enter Miflris Pdge 1t Qptckly,William,£uans. 
Mijl.Pag. Is he at M .Fords already think’ft thou ? 
JQut, Sure he is by this; or will be prefently; buc 
truely he is very couragious mad, about his throwing 
into the water. Miftris Ford defircs you to come fo- 
dainely. 

Mifi.Pag. llebe with her by and by: lie buc bring 
my yong-mah here to Schoole; looke where his Mafter 
comes ; ’tis a playing day I fee: how now Sir Hugh, no 
Schoole to day? 

Eua. Nc:Matter Slender is let the Boyes leaue to play. 
Qui ’Blcfling of his heart. 

Mtfi.Pag. Sir Hughey husband faies my fonne pro¬ 
fits nothing in the world at his Booke: I pray you aske 
him fome queftions in his Accidence. 

Eu. Come hither If^illiam-, hold vp your head;come. 
Mijl.Pag. Come-onSirha; holdvp your head; an* 
fwere your Matter, be not afraid. 

Eua. william, how many Numbers is inNownes? 
Will . Two. 

Truely, I thought there had bin one Number 
more,becaufe they fay od’s-Nownes, 

Eua. Peace,your tathngs. What is ( \Fatre)lT$Hiam ? 
Will. Pule her. 

£hi. Povvlcacs? there are fairer things then Powlcats, 
fure. 

£ua. \ ou are a very fimplicity o’man; I pray you 
peace. What is (Lapis) William ? 

Wifi. A Stone. 

Eua. And what is a Stone (iFilliam ?) 

Will. APeeble. 

Eua. No; it is Lapis : I pray you remember in your 
praine. 

Will. Lapis • 

Eua. That is a good William: what is hc(tPilli*m)ihzt 
do's lend Articles. 

WiH. Articles are borrowed of the Pronoune; and be 
thus declined. Singular iter nominatiuohtc hacjhoc. 

Eua. Nommattuo bigJbag,hog: pray you markc : getu- 
tiuohuins: Well ; what is your Accufatiue-cafe} 

Will. Accufatiuohinc. 

Sha. I pray you haue your remembrance (childe) Ac- 

cufatiuo hing,hangjoog. 

Qu. Hang-hog, is latten for Bacon,! warrant you. 
£ua. Leaue your prables (o’man) What is thcForrf- 
tiue cafe {William ?) 

WiFi. 0,Focatiuo,0. 

£ua. Remember William,Focauue , i scant. 

Qu. And that’s a good rcoce. 

Sua. O’manjforbeare. 

"Mtfi.Pag. Peace. 

Eua: What is your Genitive cafeplnr all (WiHiam>) 

Will. Genitive cafe ? 

Eua . I. 

Will. Genitive horumjoarum,horum. * 

Qu. VengeanceofGinyes cafe; fie on her; neuer 
nameher(childe) iffhebea whoie, 

Eua. For flume o’man. 

JQu. ^ ou doe ill to teach the childe fuch words : hee 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they’ll :doe faft 
enough of chemlelucs, and to call horum ; fie vpon you. 

E 3 Sua. ’Oman 
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